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Wm ' L'yd George: "Say 'Restoration you noodlo-heade- d bird!" '
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By FONTAINE VOX.
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The old red schoolhouse on the hill
has lost Its summer air of chill. In-
stead of empty rooms and halls, with
spiders climbing on the walls and bis
files flylnc all ln vain against the dusty
window pane, now resounds with
life and noise, because of busy girls
and boys who several hours every day
must study now Instead of play. Oh,
why the teacher's worried look as she
sits porlse o'er her book? Is some
secret of the State that makes her
frown and hesitate? She has a class
of twenty-thre- e that she must teach

and they're at chapter
twerty-nln- e, which deals with Russia's
boundary line I O, reader, pause and
say to me what you would do you
were she. You'd have to say, "Ahem,
ahem, the boundary line at 2 m.
was, let me see, yes, here ll runs. The
boundary line's a line of Huns. And
by the postscript we will see Just where
they move to by 3." Newspapers ln
these times must be the textbooks for
geography. WILL MOOKE.

The

Sydney Bullatln.
Mistress Violet, I don't like to com-

plain, but look at the piano. It's cov-
ered with dust.

Violet Ves'm. I left l lilts that
I thought yer wouldn't likeany of jer friends ter see It was Ger-

man make.

SCHOOL DAYS
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Only Wanted FacU
Tnfy.wer? having an argument asto whether It was correct to say of ahen she Is 'setting" or "sitting' and,not being able to arrive at a satisfac-tory conclusion, they decided to submit

the problem to Farmer Giles.
"My friends," he said, "that don'tntercst me at all. What I wants toknow when I hear a hen cackle Iswhether she be laying or lying."
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Wa asked the young lady '

way If her new bathlnr wlt'
two-piec- e one, ana sno -
cap cams with It,

Opposed to Royalty ji
For threa weeks ho BM.?

the horrors of the annu,
without a murmur. The'
tlence gave way.
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"And you," sobbed hU 'i
Used to tell me I was your flUMj

"Yes." ha said, with a
In his eyes, "but when a
his queen has used his bait,
Jar tpr-pal- e oak, varnlrt
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